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‘Boo!’ said Lachmi, naughtily. There was a squeak, 

then a thump.  

‘I’m sorry,’ said Lachmi, picking the baby bat off the 

ground. ‘I didn’t mean to scare you. My name’s 

Lachmi, what’s yours?’  

‘Pip,’ said 61 TD
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cupboard door, the Leader was still showing the girls 
how to zip up their sleeping bags. 
‘Ah Lachmi, there you are!’ her Leader exclaimed with 
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